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DIABETES WHISKY. 


Cantains le not stored im Sherry (asks 


Yor DIABIT 3, GOUT, & EIDMEY COMPLAINTS. 


Certainly seems to deserve its name 


44s. per Doz. 
CARRIAGE PAID. 


GEO. BACK & CO., 


Devonshire Square, London. 


—Lanonr. 





GOLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878. 


KINAHAN’S 
PURE, MILD. AND LL 


on ity AND 
“ MOBT 
)LEGOME 


“THE CREAM 
or 

OLD IRISH 

WHISKIES.” 


wh 


THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1965. 


GREAT TITCHFIELD ernest LONDON, W 
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Frit Hand, direct from the Minding! Laue Marzet. 


Lovers OF & REALLY DeEscrows Cur oF Tea 
should try the 


UNITED KINCDOM 


USED ALL OVER THE WORLD. 

NOTHING + THEM ANYWERAS! 
13. 18, and 2 « Ih 

oustel eae Houses of Parliament. 
Posta! Orders issued at ld. for sume up , 
end lid for ike. or Se NO FPURTHE OUT 
LAY WHATEVER incurred, and the Teas are 
éel.vered af CUSTOMERS’ OWN DOOK® any 
where throughout the Kingdom, Carriage Paid 





TEA COMPANY'S TEAS). 





OFFICES, 21, MINCING LANE, LONDON. 
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CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS 
AT ALL EXHIBITIONS. 





Daity Consumption, 50 Tons. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 














CURES INFLUENZA, 


Feverish Colds, 


JESSOP’S 
_CATARRH 
SPECIFIC 


Cold in the Chest. 


Post Free, fifteen pence 


| &. B. JESSOP, OXFORD 


Sere Throat, 








LIZEBIG 





COMPANY'S 


Label. 
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mitations (differing in composition, are s< 
Pesrteh's To obte 
FA for Le — =. lie 


SQUIRE'S 
CHEMICAL 
Bottles, FOO 


2/-, 3/6, and @/-. 
FOR DELICATE CHILDREN. 


Or Acerrs, on et Pancoet Poser Fass 
DIRECT Feom 


SQUIRE & SONS, 


Her Majesty's Chemists, 
43, OXFORD STREET, LONDON. 


transferred the 
manufactare of his Syrup to naciae & Sons Th 
= are cauti that a mumber of inferior 
id as 


in the a preparation 
ore & Sone. 





MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
DRESSING BAGS. 





JoHN 3 BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 
GRAND FLANOFORTES. 


Prices from ph sar oy ppecial 


BOURNEMOUTH, 
ROYAL BATH HOTEL 


On cr Horston“ 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST BOCONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy 








LONDON, ENG. 


—_o—- 


FINEST SITUATION. 
EVERY LUXURY ano 
COMFORT. 
MOST RECHERCHE 
CUISINE. 


VERY MODERATE 
TARIFF. 


CONDY'S FLUID. 


USED IN ALL HOSPITALS. 
Compr's Rewepiat Frerp. 











SORE THROATS CURED IN A PEW HOvu 


Siight cases cut short at once. 


CONDY’S 
Is the well-known Cleansing Healing Lotion 
For Wounds, Foul Sores, Ulcers, Cancers, Burn 
Invaluable as Loti son, Gargie, or Tnjechios 
Book of directions and medical with cach 
bottle, or free by post on applicati« 4 te 
CONDY’S FLUID WORKS. 
&, TURNMILL STREET, LONDON, EC 





& Sons, Pianoforte Makers 
te = aoe << o- the ince of 
2, and 23, Wigmore &t., 


COUNTRY ss 


| wer koae LIGHTING. 


©. ROOPER & TOZER, 
STAFFORD. 
OBES _For Gas, Steam, Water, 
es Hydraulic, and Heating 
Purposes; Galvanised or White Enamelied inside. 
In stock to 6 in. diameter. Cocks, Valves, &c. 


| Joum Sravcen, Globe Tube Works, Wednesbury ; 
and M4, Gt. St, Thomas Apostie, London. 


HOT MINERAL SPRINGS OF BATH. 


Dally yield 507,600 al at a temperature o! 











| Baths founded at Bath by the Romans in the First 


Century. The waters are well known as being most 
valuable in cases of Rheumatism, Gout, Skin 

Bath have recently 
enia:ged and perfected 


the Baths at great expense. 
In the words of one “a the greatest Hygienic 
Physcians, Tae Barus .88 THE MOST COMPLETE Ix 
Evaors. Bend i | in the Pump-Koom. Letters 


to the Manager wilt | receive attention and every 
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“ BEEF & NOTHING BUT BEEF. 


FOR i TRA - ~~ ~ 1 _* La made 
e addition of Boiling 


60U rs pate in the ouwe possible time - withent 
the aid of Butchers’ Meat. 
GRAVIES enriched. 
MADE DISHES greatly improved (uo Stockpot 
wanted. 


SOLD EBVEKYWHERE, IN BOTTLES. 
for the Book, “A Few Practical Cookery 
Recipes.” 
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STREETERS DIAMONDS 


WHITE & MODERN CUT 
MOUNTED from &5.to & 5,000. 
18 NEW BOND S™,W. LONDON. 


4 im the City im the reign of King George the Third, 


'| For PLEASURE and PROFI? 


FRUIT 


cthing so Profitable and Easy to Grov. 
me ACRES IN STOCK. 


See om ~ Yi for Simple ~~ a 
f Trees to suit all Soils. 


ROSES 


20 ACRES OF BUSHES, 
8s. per doz.; 60s. per 100. 
GD Packing and Carriage Free for Cash with crée. 
ROSES IN POTs, f.om 15s. per dus. 
ORNAMENTAL TREES 91 ACRES. 
FOUR ACRES OF GLASS. 
CLEMATIS (60,000), 12s., 18e , and 24s. per doz 
SEEDS AND BULBS—Vecetsace, Fiowss, wo 


aBx. 
Descriptive Lists Free. 


RICHARD SMITH & CO., Worcester 


M4 “ay MILWARDS 


aM) NEEDLES. 
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| UNTILED; OR, THE MODERN ASMODEUS. 
| “ Trés volentiers,” repartit le démon. “ Vous aimez les tableaux changeans : je veux vous contenter.” 
Le Diable Boiteuz. 


XVII 
“*Tae Humours of the 
Town!’ Archaic phrase 
Brea’ of Brummer and 
the y days 
Of curly hate a] gaiters ! 
‘ Humours’ seem ao now, 
at least by night 
In this anes world of gil 
and light, Peat 
And bibulous wits and wai- 
So I. The Shadow smiled. 
‘* There ’s food for mirth ‘ 
In every nook of the sun- 
circling trodden. 
That human foot hath 
Man, the great mime, must 
move the Momus vein, 
Whether he follow fashion 
or the wain, 
In ermine or in hodden. 


“A City of Strange Meet- == 
ings! Motives strong = / | \ 


Why men in well-dressed 
‘nultitedes should FZ /} it) 


throng 
Abundant are and various. 
Strongest, perhaps, the vague desire fo meet ; 
No animal as Man so quick to greet, 
So aimlessly gregarious. 


‘In Couneil, Caucus, Causerie, there’s an 
aim 
Which a = rates and some might even 


But see 
Like shades sce vo mote wandering up 
Types a of every 


own 
Elbow and glide and cluster.” 


1 long rooms, . suite, with lofty walls, 

nd portieres sombre as Egyptian ; 

PT hear the ceaseless scuffle 

Of many trim-shod feet ; the thin sweet sound 

Of a ~ strings which faintly echoes round 
hose draperied vistas muffle. 


nail of a hundred voices blent 
In the bland buzz of cultured chat; intent 
Set faces mutely watching 
From cushioned corner or from curtained nook ; 
Hands that about old ears attentive crook, 
e latest scandal catching. 


Cold rock-hewn countenances, shaven clean, 
Hard lips, — eyes alert with strength and 
spleen 
Visages vain and va) pid, 
All wreathed, with the yn bland 
e 
That covers weary scorn or watchful guile, 
Shift here in sequence rapid. 


| “ Whyis on well-dressed mob thus mustered 
ere?” 
asked my guide. ‘‘On every face a sneer 
Curls—when it is not smirking. 
Scorn of each other seems the one sole thing 
In which they sympathise, the asp whose sting 
Midst flowery talk is lurking.” 


* Friend, mutual mockery, masked as mutual 


Is a great social an aE in these strange days, 
EFOUCAULD here might gather 
Material for new maxiras keen and co! 
They meet, these convives, if the truth be told, 
For boredom and bland blather. 


“* Royston’s Reception,— ah! yes; beastly 


Dat mast deep in for half an hour, no more. 
| The usual cram,— one knows it. 


and down ! 
in the 


VOL. XCVIU. 
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Big pudding with a few peculiar “* plums.” 
Everyone kicks, but everybody comes 2 
Don’t quite know how he yy it!’ 


** So Swaces, the slangy cynic. See him there 
With poashing shirt-front and disordered 


alking to Cramp the sturdy, 
Irreverent R. A. And he,—that’s Joyce, 
The shegey ‘swart Silenus, with a voice 
uch like a hurdy-gurdy. 


** You see him everywhere, though none knows 


why 
Every hand A his grip, tho Gongh every eye 
Furtivel hints abhorren: 
Society's a ; fools to scone, 
Wise men must sometimes lie as ill at ease 
As might a new St. Lawrence.” 


A buzz, a bustle! How the crowd makes way, 

And parts in lines as on some pageant day! 
’Tis the Great Man, none other. 

** Bland, beaming, bowing quick to “lett and 


¢ t 
One hour he’ll deign to give from nie peas | PPS 
To flattery, fuss pother. 
‘* Though the whole mob does homage, more 
than half 


Behind their hands indulge in sorrel chaff, 
And venomous invective. 

And he, the hard-faced Cleon with his ring 

Of minor satellites ? Could glances sting 
His were not ineffective ! 


” Guam © yon corner, huddled chin to 


ees, 
Like some old lion sore and ill at ease 
Left foodless in the jungle, 
Sits Grumper, growling oaths beneath his|™ 


brea 
At Cizon, who—to him—sums party-death 
And diplomatic bungle. 
* Beshrew him for a——!’” 


Flanders a. of old satiric song 
Blend in his vigorous diction. 

Around, in or knots apart, 

Are lesser lights of theaght, om emall stars of art, 
And petty chiefs of fiction. 


** Hosts of the nameless, fameless, ‘Small 
Unknown ; 


Men who can form a namaste float a loan, 


- Gaumern’s|! 





Wire-pull a local Cancns, 


But = poor pictures, write bad 


Or on » platform wildly flame or praise 
In rolling tones or raucous. 
* These p pad hover, , sip champagne and 


amie th in secret sniff 
dads amt aie! 

Why do ee How shall I say, good 
Modern PLEAD 


Ofmerupine and poodle. 
“In these Saturnian days Amphitryon spreads 
His meshes eye brains but 


The Tadpoles and the Ta: 
Are eens, by the fow Titans; true; but 


Differ ; to some ’tis much to see their names 
Strung in the the morning papers. 
**So Private Views are popular, and men 
Meet just to prompt the social seribe’s smart 
Taste too austerely winnows p= 
Our hia prefers to mix, in his Great Moet, 
ers in Tea’ 
The Tritons and the minnows ! sat 


“With mutual scorn!” I cried. ‘* Has 
Fashion power 

Oe Ee pat eeeel” 

Grogariousopten an ogotioms !— 

Foregathering of frog-swarms in & marsh 


Yields music as enchanting.’”’ 
(To be continued.) 





HOLIDAY CATECHISM. 


Mr. Punch. Well, Master Jack Honnen, 

where have you been this time ? 

Master J, H. Powry and I visited Madame 
Tussaud’s,—they have got Mr. Saxa there, look- 
ing soamiable! We were leased to see him ! 
And Potty afterwards take me into the 
Chamber of Horrors! But I paid her out by 


getting her to > oe boat on “Ye Ovean 
fn it, at Henoien’s! 


tay ho Cinderella this year. It ‘s first- 





* Vawiry Un-Fair.”—A week ago a = 
cature of one of the most 
sant-looking of officials—a scholar ae 
tleman— Mr. Epwanp Puicorr — the 
aie of Plays, was published in Vanity 
Fair. Unrecognisable as a portal, 
picture was hideous, y it 
~~ have to is a 


“SpeEp THE Rae ”—The last four 
weeks of Banwum at Olympia are announced, 
If this is a fact, won't arise a chorus of 
Se from Theatrical Managers ? 





“‘ Awa.”—Obiter dicta anent the Parnell 
Commission will be published in one supple- 











mentary volume, entitled, Ceitens: 


a4 
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THE DITTY OF THE DAGGER. eee ey be ek. pra 
A writer on Fashi ** The latest fad is th i f } d 
in a hair, witch sentes otal y quite dungaeet to ber neighbours”) — pag est Ea pehepabens dap apt oA ‘ LiomELto, | 
Ermecorpa hath a dagger; Inviye gave it; calml 


there, : : stilettos worn j 
As the fashion is, she sticks it in her coronal of hai en miast ease theis beads in helmets, or eam I wis. 
It looks very like the dagger "bout which Macbeth told such fibs, athlon eusesypa’s mother, 1 would cay, “Bowtss! _| 
That cold steel whicd ti Duncan underneath his royal ribs. ms you bth, oy rae = it apeteise with your hair.” | 
Whomsoever she approaches, that three-cornered dagger ErmeLoypa would repel the base insin 
And a hecatomb > + s follows when her head she me But the hint save her neighbours any further tion. 


— 
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SET DOWN FOR TRIAL. 


Dear Mr. Powce 
Donte the Winter Vacation, 
now at an end, I have been visiting 
some of the theatres with a view to 
educating my eldest son. H 
that in 4 Man’s Shadow at the Hay- 
market there was a representation of | 
‘the Assize Chamber, Palais de Jus- | 
tice, Paris,” I took Nogtusvrr (the | 
name I have given to my boy, in re- | 
ition of the kindness thatishabitu- | 
the Junior y 





d d legal tod ot toe 
ignity and legal acuteness y 

by Mr Kzwaue as the President of the | 
Court. On referring tothe programme, | 


| 
I found that the of the Usher was | 
layed by Mr. Ross Harwoop, and 
f trust that Gentleman (I 
cannot help feeling that from his 


Christian name, Mr. Harwoop must 
phys Py te 
ve me e a few 
thas been my good fortune to be pre- | 
sent in a French Court, and I can 
— 7. Ross, that me Usher is an | 
infinitely more importan age | 
than he sapenminie tian to (6. I am) 
nota dramatist, but I can readily 
understand that it might interfere 
with the interest of the play, and 
perhaps, unduly damage the import- 
ance properly attributable to the 
utterances of the Lessee of the theatre, 
were Mr. Ross to give increased pro- 
minence to his réle while Mr. Brer- 
souM Tree is present in the character 
of Lucien Laroque. But this is un- 


necessary, as Mr. 

| middle of the sitting very properly 
adjourns the Court ly for 
luncheon. It is then, that the Usher 
should from his 
so and, so to speak, make his 
mark. 


jot down a h idea of m 
notion in Sunete form a the con- 
sideration of the adapter of the piece, 
Mr. Ropgert Bucwanan. 


Scene—The Assize Chamber (Palais 
of Justice, Paris). Mr, Kempxx has 
just retired with his c to 
luncheon. Mr. Berrsoum Tree, as 
Laroque, has been remored in the 


custody of an old officer, in a 
un iform produced by essrs. 
NaTHay, rom a_ sketch by 


**Karu.” (Vide Programme.) Mr. 
FeRNanpeEz is seen seated beneath 
the dock, Advocates fraternise with 


a Young Abbé, who has evidently a | dog 


taste for sensational murder cases. 


Usher (to Crowd). Now then, Gen- 
tlemen, although the Court has re- 
you must keep order. (4 
murmur.) What, my ~~ - e- 
fied | your duty! 
The Gendarmes suppress Crowd.) 
Ais Aes, a went bias you. (The 
approac. Jsher respect- 
-) I am told by the Nurse of 
oiselle Suzanxe that Madame 
ROQUE is dying. Can you kindly 
let me see the Doctor who has the 
case in hand ? 
M. LI) Abbé (glad of something to 
say). Certainly, Monsieur. Phe 
tor is one of my intimate friends, 
and will be proud of an introduction. 


{ 


| 
! 











———— | 
WHAT OUR ARTIST HAS TO PuT UP WITH. 
‘‘Ir’s veRY opp—suT I cAN’T Gat RID OF wy Pictures, THe Hovse 1s FULL or THEM!” 
‘*Can’T YOU GET YouR GRocER TO GIVE 'EM AWAY wiTH A Pounp oF TEA, OR SOMETHING !” 








Isher. Thank you! (is given a letter by Mr. Bexnsoum Tarn, who has reappeared as his own 
Shadow). Well, Sirrah, what do you want ? 

Mr. Tree’s Shadow (clearing his throat), Urrerrer! 
and wake him up with it! Urrerrerrer ! 

Usher, With pleasure; but (smiling) what a quaint noise! (Approaching Mr. Fenwanprz ) 
sph db canto MEER Dal bee. oy ai tal then ah Then Le 
ace t with e . now, my old frien e et, whic ancy is from 

— wife. I hope Madame is well? (Mr. FERwanprz smilingly com eed eats a pote wx I am 
Jelighted to hear it. (Sternly to Mr. Trex, who has entered in another disguise.) Well, Monsieur, and 
what do you want with me ? 

Mr. Tree in another disguise (seizing the opportunity of showing his well-known versatility). I 
am the Doctor who is attending Madame Lanogve! She is very ill! Believe me, Usher (Makes a 
pathetic speech in a new voice with appropriate gesticulation, finishing with these words), and if he 


Usher (who has been weeping). Sad! sad! sad! Ah! Monsieur, you have a hand of silver—— 
Mr. Tree (in the other disguise), And a heart of gold! Exi 
Usher (wiping his eyes). Dear me his story has affected me strangely! 

dissemble ! Let not the hollow heartless crowd see my emotion ! 


Take that to Mr. Fenwanpez over yonder, 
[ Brit, 


| dies, she will die also! 


Bat, I must 


t I must laugh and joke 
my heart may be breaking! (Suddenly.) Iwill tell a good story to Mr. Fennanpez who, I notice, is 
deeply concerned at the news contained in the letter he has just received from his wife—that 


news may be the revelation of her own miserable past! if pproaching the Counsel for the Defence.) 
Ah, my old and valued friend, let me cheer you up with an amusing anecdote. You must 
that once upon a time a man was seated before the kitchen-fire watching a leg of mutton! 
was seated near him ! Mr. Fernandez (in an undertone—as himself). Go away | 
ignoring the interruption). The dog seized the mutton, and the man cast the stool after 
him—thus it was said that two legs, finding four legs had stolen one leg, threw after him three 
Ha! ha! ha! You will see two legs—the man—four legs, the dog—one leg, tue siutton— 
legs, A quaint conceit! A quaint—ha! ha! ha!—a quaint conceit indeed ! 
Mr. Fernandez (as before, more so). Goaway! ([Mr. Kempie here returns, and the Usher 
resumes his ordinary manner, Scene concluded according to Mr. Bucnaman’s version, 
Wishing you the compliments of the season (in which Norrusourrt joins), 
I remain, dear Mr. Punch, Yours truly, A Bareriess, Junior, 
Pump-handle Court, Temple, 20th Jan., 1890. 








THE OLD, OLD STORY. 

“It is reported from Gibraltar, that the 110-ton guns of the Benbow, have developed def.cts similar to those 
recently developed in the Victoria,”— Naval Intelligence. 

Tuere was a hoodwinked Man So when by foes defied 


Who, in buying his big guns, At length in action tried [shot 
Very often by the oon ee deftly fed. led, led. | ’Tis found that they won’t fire a single shot, shot, 
For when he fired them first Let us hope, at any rate, 
i ing but burst, Though Nemesis come late 





(Retires, in search of the Medical 
Man. 





They did ev ’ 
Though guaranteed b hitehall’s Naval head, That some party who’s to blame will it hot, 
head, head! - hot hot! om 








at | 


know | 


His | 


| 
| 
| 





| 
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’Stonishing hep Go witls et od Ga has been transformed since then, eh ? 
Now—to me—(as tf he was conscious of being singular in this respect)—to me, 
all this is most interesting. Coming as do, fresh from 

His Companion (a Plippant Person). Don’t speak so loud. If they know 
a ae gee Sat teases! y and gilt 

r ersons (inspecting magnificent of russet armour), 
Pon may word, no iden they tureed cat such good work in those times—very 
creditable to them, really. 
Berore THE PorTRarrs. 

The Uncle. Now, Tommy, you remember what became of Karnermvre of 
Aragon, I’m sure? No, no—tut—tut—she wasn’t executed! I’m afraid 
you re getting rather rusty with these long holidays. Remind me to speak to 
ee ese oe 6. ae read every day 
when we e, ‘ou 
msel . Yt te hard lines on a chap having « Gneak for an Uncle! 


: 
ps 
5 
> 
SE 


One) meneins © ee him! 
’Arry. There's "Every tHe Eicura, you see—that’s ’im right 
en ; him as ‘ad all those wives, and cut one of their ’eds off ! 


’ Arrvet (admiringly). Ah, I knew we shouldn’t want a Catalogue. 

The Int. P. Wonderfully Hotpety’s caught the character of the man—the 
—er—curious compound of py violence, and good-humour, yay & 

}and—and so on. No mistaking a Holbein—you can tell him at once by 

| extraordinary finish of all the accessories. Now look at that girdle—isn’t that 
Howser all over ? 

|. Flippant P. Not quite all over, old fellow. Catalogue says it’s painted 

| by Pants Borpows, 

¢ Int. P. Possibly—but it’s Hotsern’s manner, and, looking at these 

portraits, = see at once how right Frovpe’s estimate was of the King. 

| F. P. Does pn wpm dy ie oat nate Op om SD of his nose ? 
| A Visitor. Looks overfed, don’t he ? 






? 


V. (sympathetically), Oh, he did himself very well ; you can see that. 
The Aunt. Watt a bit, Jouw—don’t read so fast. I haven’t made out the 
background yet. And where’s the figure of St. Michael rising above 
the gilt tent, lined with fleurs-de-lis on a blue ground? Would this be 
Gutswes, or Axpres, now’ Oh, Arpres on the right—so that’s ARDREs— 
yes, yes ; and now tell me what it says about the two gold fountains, and that 
agon up in the sky. 
(Jouw calculates that, at this rate, he has a very poor chance of getting 
away before the G closes. . 
The Patronising Persons. "Um! Hownerw again, "you see—very curious 
their ideas of painting in those days. Ah, well, Art has made great progress 
since then—like everything else ! 
‘ my ese 4 we the postion Qua Bass! J wonder if it is really 
rue peo ve got better-looking since those 
. KOianose eqpeelnnly at Phlegmatie Fiane?. 
Her tee Fiancé. I wonder. : 
How Jean Franco MILLRT WOULD BAVE rRearsD lovey ong ou | ever see such small hands now, do you? With those 
The P 


THE INFLUENZA. Ne, never 
A ‘ » 


7 Miss PF. Perhaps people in some other century will wonder how anybody 
VOCES POPULI. at og Meet be smserised 
: al q he . F. "t be s ised. 
AT THE TUDOR EX@IBITION. [Miss F. does wish secretly that Coanies had more conversation, 
Iw roe Centeat Hatt. The Aunt, Joux, just find out who No. 222 is, 


John. (sulkily). Sir Geonce Pennuppocke, Knight. 


The usual Jocose ’Arry (who has come here with His Aunt (withj enthusiasm). Of course—how interesting this is, isn’t it ?— 
: rho | 


’Annrer, for no very obvious son, as th either ; ; 
‘Am hed we fan mtg but hes mk cocing oo persons exactly as they were in life! Now read who 
} shape OM y foke ty - h A rN better go ina tater The Int. Person. Frovpe tells a curious incident about— 
0 N r o Commussionnatre. ue * 2 i history 
7 yer = — ce’ rect — at, ole eT A shi . w youll aad by belieseuy Het what it is, old chap, if you read so much 4 
Not me! *Ere, ’ARRIET, we’ e it out for ourselves. 7 its.) ** 
A Young Man (eho has dropped in for fire minuter— an Bite LA pout wing before the Shakspeare portraits.) ‘‘ He was not for an 
“just to say he’s been, don’t you know”). ’Jove—my 4 . , , i 
dunt ! Kip out before she spots me... Siap, though, | "“Peraon’ south & talent for Comparicon” Many, come here e moment, Do 
— . better — --4 . * Never can tell with gig- look at this—‘‘ Exzzaneta, Lady Hopy ”—did you erer see such a likeness ? 
aie (Is “ spotted” while hesitating. | oy Mad ell, a, . . qui living image! Do mean to reall 
j His ay = Y apearge n ey ee ae moment, | don't recognise t?—Why “Cook, of course | ray wes. 
oum, my boy. I was just wishing someone to tial! ’ dressed know 
rendu ll the extracts fn the Ctalarae for me; sow-we | at Ah! pleat vanevr sen er dremel i ren you know 
op ge S0ue =. . ; Tommy (anzious to escape the threatened chapters if possible). I know 
(Jomn affects a dutiful delight at this suggestion, my | : postage stam , 
and wonders mentally if ‘he can get away in time | about Aim, Uncle, he inven wr 
to go to afternoon tea with those pretty Chesterton Over THE Cases. 
Girls, First Patronising P. “‘ A Tooth of Queen Karuenive Parr.” Dear me! 
An Unele (who has taken Master Tommy om fer the | very quaint. 
sfterncen). This is the way to make your English | ond P, P. (tolerantly), And not at all a bad tooth, either. . 
istory real to you, mg boy ! |_ "Arriet (comes to a case containing a hat labelled as formerly be | to 
(Tommy, who had cherished hopes of Covent Garden| Hewxy THe Eroutn). ’Axky, look ’ere; fancy « king going al 
Circus, privately thinks that English History is | like that—pink with a green feather! Why, I wouldn't be seen in it myself |! 
a sufficiently unpleasant reality as it is, and con- ’Arry. Ah, but that was ole ’Ewxny all over, that was; Ae wasn’t one for 
cewes a bitter prejudice against the entire Tudor | show. e liked a quiet, unassumin’ style of ’at, he did. ‘‘ None of yer 
Period on the spot, | pot ’ats for Me!” he'd tell the Royal ’atters ; “‘ find me a tile as won’t attract 





The Intelligent Person. Ha! armour of the piel, people’s notice, or you won’t want a tile yerselvesin another minute!” An’ you 
you see! (Feels bound to make an intelligent remark. oor take yer cath they served him gueity sharp, too! 
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’ Arriet (giggling). It’s a pity they didn’t ask you to write their 

| Cai for ‘em. 

| The Aunt, Jom, you’re not really looking -: that needlework— 

| it’s Queen Exizasern’s own work, Jouw. « «!7 look how wonder- 

| fully fine the stitches are. Ah, she was a truly great woman! I could | 

goad hones eves CS eunaaee, What, closing are they, already ? 
e must have another day at this together, Jonn—just you and 4 







into a "bus, or an 





can gut 0 bun caboen of tea 
Catalogue together, and mark all the thi 


[Joun resigns himself to the inevita 


wealthy relative; the Intelligent Person comes out, sayi iI 
he has had “an inicllecteal oat” and intends to a! 
through Froupe again” that evening. ’Axny and ’AnRnret | 
depart to the “ Ocean Wave” at Huenotxn’s, Gallery ™ 
gradually clears as Scene closes in. © r 


we missed, you know. 








FOR THE SAKE OF THE EMPIRE. 
Smvce the Suan spent a pleasant in the Theatre of 
























FQ 


The Empire of Melpomene and Terpsichore. 









present moment there is an exceptionally strong programme. 
ballets, both extremely good. “The first, ‘‘ The Paris Exhibition,” 
pleasingly recalls the glories and expenses of last year so in bly 
connected with the Cairo street dancing and the Tour Riffel. The 
second, ‘‘A Dream of Wealth,” is interesting amongst other matters 
for proving conclusively that 
impersonated by Signor LuicI ALBERTIERI), is a singularly gentle-| 
manly creature, and not nearly so black as he would conventionall 
be painted. The story of th 
Lanwer, if rather obscure, is still thoroughly enjoyable. 
seem that a miser with a comic but mae | 
altercation with some well 
ful” tenantry that ever yet were seen, makes the 
“an apparition,” and dreams 
casket. In his 
old and precious 
aces, and makes great friends wi 
him much graceful ocuatene, with 
gentlemanly creature, the 










acquaintance of, 





he is present at a ballet replete with 






e *‘ appari 







justifi 
orm ¢ 






the realisation, by Miss Aury 


J Woman and t 
written b Mr. Cumment Scorr. 


e accomplished 





Law, 





In spite of the smoke of the levity of the lounge, and 
general incongruity of her surroundings, Miss RosEs.Lz 





scores nightly I 




































rather than offend his | D&ti 


sees 


5 


under 

before) the Empire has been a notable place of entertainment. At the h#d 
he > TO . 

’t!’ said Miss Surrn, looking very shy and y: 

“ Certainly not,” I replied. 

with me 

**Oh, my!” she murmured, in her sweet, refined yoice. ‘‘ Well, 

after poor Mile, DonNERWETTER.”’ 

While she was below, I secured two umbrellas from the stoker, 

y and improvised a sort of tent with this’ and a back number of the 

I also procured a few delicacies such as young girls 

It would Pot of French mustard, two bottles < oe , some shrim 

clerk, after an %24 several buns. I spread them all ou 


the assistance of one of her | 2°, 
acquaintances, that si Demon of ,, => 
Avarice. That all ends Ry gees withest on 7 | “Gar'n! 
Bat perhaps the fentuse the mpire Theatre of Varieties (a title Y*, 
by the programme—s document, by the way, for which ‘a | Ph pe 
harge of two pence should be made, instead of “anything . — 
you please, Sir,” subsequently translatable into at least sixpence) is | Ns us out. e 
of The Then it ay 
At this moment 


John. Yes, Aunt. And now—(thinks there is just time to call on | banks of the 
the CHESTERTONS, if he goes soon)—can I get you a cab, or put you te — une out 0 


they 
His Aunt, Not just yet; you must take me ‘somewhere where I | S#hib who always 
first, and then we can go over the and only one 


e - Sou 
litary. 


Varieties North of Leicester Square (and if it comes to that, long | £°% Ryde, 


a] 


e Demon of Avarice (conscientiously | I must first go and look 
e divertissement by Madame Karri | 7'™es. 


‘s : “ : to make them 
fed representatives of ‘‘ the most distriss- 2 
Decidedly 
, chattering free’ 


cosy 
that he is the tenant of his own jewel-|Pshaw! D 
erchief one of 

iv! 


silver and ®t 
es, to sa nets of shapely limbs and pretty po heen 


the chin, 


ing at?” 
the boiler blew u 


KICKED! 


(By the Foot of Clara Groomley.) 


I was 
was @ young 
y in my pri conver- 
it rai I said ** dee.” 


| it was falling, sent it twenty feet into 


beau hands, and pressed it firmly down 
the wilds 


gota enuae to the grand 

i I hardly knew what to do 

the hat, chucked 
Governess 


5 Oy sakes oe a 
n 

I extricated poh slow 

and remar 


from the folds 
ed, ‘* Houp-ia!" The French 
to the cabin to be ill, and we were rapidly steaming from 


Cuarrer I. 
I HAD come back from India. I was in Southampton. 
few months before I had been teaching whist to the natives on the 


to return the com 
air, caught it again in 


over my eyes. 
f om 


“Of course you wi 


ee 


it’s the right steamer or 
here you ’re op ng asked the man 
rose 


Only a 

















pli- 


it it on the tip of her toe as 


her 


and 
but 
her 


have some tea 


love—a 


t inarow. It seem 


k more luscious, smehow. We were very warm 


conversation that 
ee ae f 
something —er—marriage 
she replied, in her pretty school-girl slang. ‘‘ What are 
lod sadly |"! Mademotselle 
Toten! she's calling.” 

t, because if she calls now she'll find us in.” 
steamer reached its destination 


of the engine. Was I in love? 


not, and yet—well, she looked v retty as 

1 about herself, and lightly. im with 
e shrimps which was a trifle soiled. I 
i she was very rich, that she had 


i > 
iage ?”’ I ventured to ask. 


will blow me up if 


to leave Miss Surru. However, I followed her and 


in 

a simple black dress, in front of a scene ive of (say) an | Pelled 

unused ball-room in the Vatican, holds her au hese in her on : Governes until 
stalls, the 4 remain at Ryde. 


tered the gates of Plumfie 
should I go back to Southampton? I 
(To be concluded in Four Chapters.) 








she 


she 


, and I was com- 


the 


lds, a large school 


a distinct success, y, Mile. Vawont, to the scene of ; _ 

her former triumphs, onee again delights all beholders by the spright-| Tse Parnrce “ Srametne” at Pooa oe ae Highness was 
liness of her singing and dancing. No reason to fear the disruption just as successful last week at Poole in ire (everyone 

of the Empire at present. | was there will indorse it) as he was at Pyramids in Egypt. 
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SOCIAL ECONOMY. 


“ Wat! GoInc TO WEAR THAT FRIGHTFUL Gown? AND AT youR Own Dance, Too!” 
” 


“Taat's sustT way! 


To-NIGHT THEY HAVE TO ASK Me! 








“COUNTING THE CHICKS!” 


Dame Parrier broods i in reverie beatific 
Over as nice a * es 
Of golden eggs as ever fowl! prolific 
Tended, untired, ae 9 
Sound eggs and of ‘good there is no 
doupdt of them. 
What will come out of them ? 


That austin interests nor ParTiet only ; 
No; while the speckled beauty 
Sits in quiescent state, content though lonely, | 
The poultry-yard’s prime duty 
Filling her soul, how many minds are watching | 
That hopeful hatehing ! 


Worthy Exchequer Hen! a and sitter 
Of realiy first-rate qualit 
Though rival fowls are enviously bitter, 
That doth not bate her jollity. 
Her duties Caquet Bonsec’s game to tackle, 
Without much cackle. 


” 


And then, what lack! A “run” unpre- 
cedented, 
’r almost so; and fodder 

With which the Laureate’s Bird had been 
contented 


Fortune has freaks far oider 
Than e’en a s : any day, 
Her rivals say 


She must, he swear, have “‘ raked in golden 
barl ey 
Like the’ great Fleet Street ‘‘ Cock.”’ 
Their jealous jeremiads, sour and snarly, 


PakTLet’s prim f shock. 
“Luck! Not atall ; but the reward emphatic 


Of skill villatie.” 





** Of course ’tis obvious that the rer rooster 
Has ‘ crammed a plumper cro 
Than Grand Old Chanticleer, that. barn-yard 
boaster, 


Whose crowings now must stop. ([equal. 
He thought his ‘Surplus’ none would nearly 
Behold the sequel ? 
‘* Not quite as man ? Be. but far finer, 
And not one fe ad : 
He, in his day, was a D Shiner, 
But then the yard r 


With cross-bred cocktail chicks, unprofitable 
For nest or table.” 


| So Parttet, in her own complacent musings ; 
And as for the outsiders, 


Reckoning u no Gee and losings, 

Some fain 4 — “+ 

| Of her, her fortune, and the brood forthcoming, 
Which she seems summing. 


‘Don’t count 4d chickens ere nw re 
hatched !’ hey extgger. Laage.) 
(Old saws are hey oF to the ce 
‘We've seen kens out of am 
— bigger. 
You Tory hens are always so vain- 


glorious. 
We a® see— before we join this erm-yard 
The birds before us. 


** Pree Education,’ Chick ? ‘ Free Breakfast- 
ote t 


r else ‘ Income-Tax se 
aes breeds We cannot say 


Humyh'! ! 
(gladly, 


we’ 
To cackle against an 

’d hatch ’em | be 
Bat doubt you eadly | ” 


Were they but in our xt, we 





ee complacent Partier sits and 


Bland) anticipative. 

As for the Public, well, of all the moods 
They clearly — the dative ; 

And, oP en brood be good, won't greatly 


As to who’s mother! 





Shall Women Smoke ? 


I sex, by an advertisement, that a cork tip 
ut to a cigarette prevents wegee irritation. 
r have no objection to my wife’s smoking, it 
she will use these cigarettes. Her ** tongue 

irritation ” is something too syee& 
Yours truly, RATES, 
P.S.—Might call these cigarettes the ** Xan- 
cork-tippé C — 





Srreet Mvaic.—If the sole musical solace 
of the children of the back slums be the 
Italian organ-grinder, let him remain there ; 
aad drive "let ‘him ones Danes to worry 

rive to distraction au — 
musicians, artists, and a  invalide. 
mainly the organ-grinding nuisance that 
killed Jonny LeEcn. 


“‘Hory Trinity Church,” said the Pail 
Mali Gazette recently, ** contains Pp 
notable memorials of past times.” Among 
others, appears to be the head of the Earl of 
ome who was peheades in 1554, This 

a memorial of times past, can hardly 
ne pronounced a relic of except by 
thove {0 to whom ‘behendias was sport. 
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Oxz MAN CAN TAKE A Horse To Water, sur TEN CAN’T MAKE HIM JUMP. 








THE SOUNDS OF THE STREETS. 


Mr. Punca’s Special Nuisance Commissioner continued yesterday 
afternoon this adjourned inquiry, which, having now arrived at the 
stage of dealing with ‘‘ street-music,” at present attracting so much 
public notice, invested the proceedin i 
interest, 

The Commissioner, on taking his seat, said that, since they last 
met, he had been rather puzzling himself with the distinction that 
might be drawn between a “‘ particular” and a ‘‘ general” or a 
‘* pretty general” nuisance aad be had come to the conclusion that 
he much doubted whether this latter kind had any definite existence, 
as there were always to be fo disagreeable people, themselves the 
most intolerable nuisances, ready to support and enco anythi 
that might prove a source of annoyance or even distraction to their 
more rational neighbours. It was by these growling and can- 
tankerous philanthropists that German ‘‘ Bands of Three,” or even 
damaged bagpipes, were invited by halfpence to make hideous noises 
in quiet baek-streets. He merely offered these remarks for what 
they were worth, in passing, and he would now proceed to listen to 
ae such fresh evidence as mig! t be forthcoming. 
| A Nervous Invalid (who was led in tottering, and immediatel 

ey with a chair, into which he sank in an exhausted condition 
said, in a feeble voice, that his present shattered state he attribu 
solely to the never-ceasing strain to which his nerves had been 
subjected by the continuous Babel of street-noises that invaded the 
| suburban quarter in which he had been induced to take up his 
residence in the belief that he was ensuring himself a quiet and snug 
| peat ,Sorention) pom the as a 3 was roused 
| his slum in the early morning weeps who came 
| somebody else’s chimneys—(cries of a Shame !”’)—to a late hour 
| quently close on eleven at night, when a loud-lunged urchin 
out a false alarm of a local murder in the “‘ latest edition,” hi 
life was one continual contest with organs, with or without 


au ands, choruses of famil 
itinerant twilight ballad-singers, 
. (Groans, ; 





gs with an unusual amount of | j 


prospect of such overwhelming depression, that he could only con- 

clude his evidence wita the significant but heartrending warning 

that he could face it no longer! The Witness here fairly broke down, 

and, bursting into a hysterical fit of weeping, had to be led from | 

the room by a bevy of sympathising frien . 
Tue ComMMISsIONER (much moved). Dear me! this is aye | distress- 
Can the Police be of no use? (A Voice. ** Not the slightest !”’) 

| Ah! that’s very awkward. However, we had better pro- 

ceed with the evidence. Is there anyone to be heard on the other side * 

A Big Drum of the Salvation Army hereupon said he had some- 
thing say. - » 

Tue Commissioner. By all means. We are all attention. 

The Big Drum said he had been frequently charged with creati 
adisturbance. This charge he utterly repudiated. Ofcourse, if suc 
trifles as destroying the tranquillity of an English Sunday, 

i worship of other minations, creating a street 


garded as ‘disturbing the public | 
” then, of course, the Salvationists must plead guilty. 
making a noise,” their mission was to ‘‘make a noise,” an 
fiattered himself that the ‘‘ Big Drum” was not behind-hand, at all | 
events, in that i As far as “‘making a noise ” was con- | 
ied by bands aimed at this. The 
e same boat with the rest. (OA! oh /) | 
dey se that eo a short Act | 
such processions as have a na 

civic, or State character therr raison d'étre, That, I think, 
effectively dispose of the big drum nuisance, (Cheers.) 
A seute-yeezer, wee from his habit of the 

airs wit 


: 
8 accom 


Fi 
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OUR FAMOUS PICTURES. 
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“THE ORY IS STILL, ‘THEY @Go!’” 
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A VERY SILLY SONG. 
(By a Syndicate of Singers.) 
Iw the gay play-house mingle 
The rallant and the fair ; 
The married single, 
And wit and wealth, are there ; 
And shirt-front spreads i in acres, 
And collar fathoms high ; 
Dressmakers and unmakers 
In choice confections vie. 
A sight to soften rockses ! 
Yet low my spirit falls, 
For she is in the boxes, 
And J am in the stalls. 


The music’s livel 
The curtain’s plushy fold, 

I hear untouched with pleasure, 
Unsolaced I behold. 

And rank and fashion vainly 
My wandering eyes pasver, 

Though _ | B. and Lad 
Look well in green an ey. 

The Tras th leader kn — 
Desk, as the prompter 

And she is in the boxes, 
And J am in the stalls. 


How dully moves the drama 
To one whose heart is dumb. 
In listless panorama 
The actors go and come. 
The cou eis 14 <~ shapers 
Keep ing to and fro, 
It doesn’t even bore - 
To see them 
The lover closely locks his 
Emotions one and 
When she is in the boxes, 
And he has got a stall 


Bat =i brilliance reaches 
* ne s mouthing 


And the long winded speeches 
Grow brisk as epigrams. 

My heart, in sudden clover, 
With smiles adorns my face, 

For, when the Act is — 


I need not keep m 
I'll chase my fears, Tide te foxes, 


When next the curtain falls 
I'll then be in the boxes, 
Though now 1 m in the stalls, 


DIARY OF A J OLLY PARTY. 


Monday.—We area party 4 twelve 
at bocalfaet, A merry With 
children we make fifteen. e one 
| reads out about Russian Influenza. 
| We laugh. In the daytime, we ride, 

lounge, shoot. a. Somebody 


is yy d doesn’t appear. 
Also a child has caught cold. But | Dist 
Russian Influenza !—a ! 


Tuesday.—We are a y of ten 
this morning at b Onl 
three children a . One, a boy who 
hears his holidays ‘have been ex- 
tended over the f ht, is very 
happ Py No Russian Influenza here. 
Our hostess does not think it neces- 
sary to send for the Doctor, who lives | 
three miles off, as the two 


measure, 


have only a slight = and the two | Very much “for the public benefit” was the sentence of one 


guests don’t ha vel, 

tha: hat’s all. H slightly 

At canes ove, he alight Ys deve | ot 

in Russian Influenza, ’ 

—_ he has Septal aa sing | 

on. t 

remedy. grog, pall cgsen, tao bs 

fie Tweet ae ae oes 
* not hot feeling quite the thing,” 


To pe FORMERLY. a 


| sit down and discuss news. 


| Ala» begin to wonder if all this gen 


Y he tells me, and no one will be able to leave for the next ten days! ! 


early, | and 


I! WAL 
oil) 


* TREATMENT.” 


IT IS NEARLY OBSOLETE IN PRACTICE, We pon'T BLEED NOW AS THEY USED 
Atrabilious Patient. ‘‘ Au! !—not witn THe LANcET, You MEAN!” 


t, hope he'll be better, and then 


Doctor, *‘ No, Sir ; 





nein our host says a thinks hell turnin. We bid him good-night, 
Odd that people and children should be taken ill, but no one will for a 
moment admit the possibility of Influenza touching wus. 
Wednesday. Seven at breakfast. No host. No children down for breakfast ; but all soparently 
**down”’ with cold, fay wg any We a comes in, apologises for being late, but much 
about children, specially the thing but extra fortnight. He’s got ” now besides 
ight. 7 ee not nfluenza, Very feverish in the night; 5 the tue 
who is great in medicines, y new ones, has 2 
bo Eno | Pyerhotie Baline (or some such name—l1l’m not sure that it isn’t 
technic Saline”) and her latest fad is Salt Regal. ‘‘ Children like it,” she says, ‘* because it —_ 
pink, and is prett If some of her simple remedies, including foreign waters with strange 
names on Aang be she will send for Doctor. We begin to think of returning to town. 
et oy the Epidemic. 
Thursday.—Dinner, rather d utler is feeble. Crossing the parquet he is down with 
adish, In another hour he is down with—shall we begin to eay—Infuense ? , ht Influenza 
was sneezing and coughing and the easel Wieiead 60 Cale. ae ie mae that in the 
house. I shall pack up. leave to-morrow morning. n in back as I stoop over 
manteau. Feel queer in head. Pains all down my tna ithin an hour ns roe 
Remember at school when one bey obstructed another's view, the latter, would 
of the light, as your father wasn’t a glazier, and I can’t see t h you,” Think oe my hie s = 
have been a glazier as I am so full of ** panes.’ How bad my must be to make this jest, 
arin Ag ap know how many at breakfast. I’m not. Doctor summon ed, visi visits me. ‘* I sup- 
Looe ‘say, Say of ‘actress him in the view that I want him to take, ‘I su ve gota 
cad thi Tani be be able to wrap w up and get to town?” “ Oh, , no,” replies 
ete a lee Quinine at once. “You don’t mean to say that it’s —” 
iaftenze ?™ he nuke I nod. Yes, rep it is, Soy hove alt got it in 
leasant for our hosts ! 


How p 
name is La Grippe. Je suis grippé. This 


"t succeed, 


I did not believe in Influenza. I do now. Its French 
a week name like ‘‘ Influenza.” 


CALLS FOR THE PUBLIC PROSECUTOR? 


Nor for the first time, and not for the last, Mr. Punch asks where is The Public prescoutes 7 

| Why is it that the observations of Mr. Justice Burr and Sir Hsu HAWKINS are 
s imprisonment yt 
| journalist who, without one tittle of trustworthy evidence Stlompted to blast the c of an 
“Innocent man. Bat is it not sill more for the public beneit that professional perjurers, suborner 
witnesses, and fabricators of false evidence—the suborners first —should be 
| Publicly provecded against, and treated with the utmost goer of the Toor? Wuvser, the cabman, 
who gave his false evidence so gaily tm the Titesttle toes, Bes been had up, sentenced, 
| Having dealt with Wnverr, it is = short inser to Stoven—but perhaps such a 

| slough of muck, that it wants the pluck of a H 

deus ez-machind—that Ae the Publi 
i are not shertive. Oh, where, and 








blic Prosecutor ? 
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triumph, I think. It is common enough to ‘see" 
STATESMEN AT HOME. ——, move its two fore-paws; but, ~ 
DCXLIL Tae Maroum or Sauisevry, K.G., ar Hatrrecp Hovse. oh FS. Wing thie — oe juenes. pak me wal 
> _ at the time when you would read in the newspapers wheres. 
-_ Aw’ my conspiring with Hartiveton to out GLapstorz, 
ne or iating with Bismaxcx to the chestnuts 
= +. +345 4 James’s Room, 
our you 5 a fine 
t, which stands baa ty exactly the state in 
which the King left it when got up to breakfast, 
But the place is a little stuffy, and you do not car 
Tee , cate of, tetnne a orga 
carpet. vour 
one eye on the sword, which seems determined to get 
between somebody’s legs, you pace the Marble Hall, Heads « 
ericking your neck wit ing upon the heads of the Cholera, 
Ceesars that look down on you from panels in the coved 
ceiling. Up you f° by the grand staircase with it: 
massive carv uster with unelothed Highlanders The kJ 
playing the bespi s and lions bearing heraldic shields; bodied & 
WV into the cies, with its coats of mail, its antique class. In 
’ REIviNG at the Great North- japanned cabinets, its cradle in which Exizaners ee 
ern Station at King’s Cross, squealed, its massive fireplaces, its rare panelling ; into 
and rous of ths | Ge Acmmary, where you try on several suits of armour A Rem 
eulture of the clerk at the and handle relics of the Great Armada cast ashore in the Wine 
Booking-oflice, you ask for a spacious times of Eizasetu ; on to the Library with its 
first-class return for Hetfelle. rare collection of papers, including Lord Burteicu's ForLU 
The clerk mechanically puts Diary, in which you are privileged to read in the original 
out his hand to the | manuscript the well-known poem which tells how : & D 
receptacle for tickets, drops ‘* Here he lives in state and bounty, Py ow 
it, stares at you, and says) Lord of Burleigh, fair and free, oarantead 


Hetfelle is not on their line, 
You insist that it must be, 
being clearly set forth in 
Domesday Book. The clerk 
shows a disposition to speak 
alliteratively but di t- 
fully of Domesday, and, as 
the crowd presses at your 
heels, you yield to modern 
_. prejudice, and take your 

—~ have the satisfaction of knowing that it was 
Hetfelle when the Abbey of Ely held it by favour of King Enean. 

When Ely was made a bishopric, the Bishops lived at Hetfelle, which | 
presently came to be known as Bishops Hattie , and a sumptuous palace 
was built, that housed in turn a son of Epwarp rae Ture, and the son and 
heir of Hewxy tue Etoutu. The latter Prince coming to the throne, under 
the title of Epwanp tux Srxrs, he gave Hatfield to his sister, the Princess 
Exvizanetu. When, in due time, you arrive at Hatfield, your host takes you 
out, leading you by the stately avenue to show you the oak under which 
ELIZABETH was sitting, reading Greek, when news came to her that Mary was 
dead, and Exizapera reigned in her stead. 

* La reine est morte: Vive la reine!” you y remark. 

** Quite so,” says the Marxiss, evidently struck by your readiness of rejoinder. 

You approach Hatfield House by the gateway near the Church, and enter 
an oblong court bounded by the west wing of the Bi ’s Palace, now a stately 
wreck, with horses stabled in the Hall i ishops and 


ae perceive your noble host awaiting you onthe broad steps of the magni- | 


is like a portrait of one of the earlier Cecits stepped out of the frame in 
the Long The stately — is attired in white doublet, trunks, and 
hose, embroidered with pearls. the _—_ surcoat, lined with red gold 
buttons gleam. The white ruff is fastened at wrist and throat with gold ut- | 
tons: the black cap is solely adorned with a knot of ls; a golden cord hangs 
from the neck ; the right hand rests u the h of a large dog, that has, | 
perhaps, a rather stuffed look; whilst left negligently lounges on the hip! 
above the ready sword. 

Is it Tuomas, Karl of Exeter? Or is it his half-brother, Ronenrt, Earl of 


Salisbury, joint ancestor of the two great branches of the Ceci, family? Or 
is it, —_——_ Rosert, Earl of Salisbury, or Jawes Cectt, first Manxiss ? 
A 





Vy Furniss 


ticket for*Hatfield. Still, 


On to the Summer Dining-room through the Winter 
Dining-room, into the Drawing-room, and thence into 
the admire 

Flemish work, representing in compartments various | 


P.C. 
bury, Fellow of All Souls College, Oxford, 
State for Foreign Affairs, and Prime Minister of England, | 
- ‘be Ye = ifestl increasing 
as ARKI8s .s manifestly y un- 
comfortable in his doublet and hose, Bo he conducts you 


to the hall, and bids you a friendly farewell. As you 
walk down the Avenue—‘‘The Way to London,” 
Crcits dead and buried used to it—you turn to 


take one last look at the noble pile, Italian 
in character, of two orders, the 
Ionic, with a highly-enriched Elizabethan central gate- 
tower, and stepped gables. 







Not a lord in all the county pure, posse 
Is so great a lord as he.” saay and 






BALFONT 


pel where you the painted window of 


j , that 
no time for Kospert ARTHUR i 
, K.G., Third Marquis of Salis- 


— 


ory of his life. This you the less seeret 


Mr. Cua: 
certifies —‘* 
it to be a 
quality, wit 


renaissance 
lower Doric, the upper 








TOMMIUS ETONENSIS LOQUITUR. 


Votrne Gubernator rursus spoliare Hi 
Holidies? Durum debet habere jecur! 
Nune iterum versus—pejor Fortuna—Latinos 





T 
late 


(Deque meo capite) concoquere ille jubet. idling Digew 
peor ties q ; nunc et—cogitatio lata !— As | 


4 veteri vendere eum potero. 

Materie sors ulla, , descendit edcum ; 

Namque Latina illi ‘‘ mortua lingua” manet. | 
De quo nune seribam ?— Vidi spectacula Barni, 

Et res, considero, non ita prava fuit. 
Sed quia Neronem atque Komam introducere oportet’ 

Est socio prorsus sat dare cerulea! 
Tune vidi Dominum Silve Coventis ad Hortum, 

Et Circum Hengleri, Pantomimosque simul. 





amiliar voice breaks the and discloses the secret. | Ad scholam redeo—lamentor dicere—mox nune ; 
““ Welcome to Hatfield, Tony, dear boy; but don’t suppose that every day | Notio nuda manet mi! 
Iam got up in this style. It is only in honour of your visit, and as soonas © utinam tactum possem capere Influenzw! A 
you are gone, I doff wy doublet and on put on an old coat, and go down into | Cuncta habeo morbi sym A. patri. 
my wor , where I have a little tinkering to do with one of the electric ‘* Undique mortalitas” —addo—* excessiva videtur. * 
wires which gone wrong, and threatens to burn up the premises. So glad In valli est Tamesis particulare malus! a- ) 
to see you. Always think these informal conferences between individual mem- ‘‘R us morbus ! Frigus commune cerebri ; he Fizz 
bers of the two Houses are not only personally a ble, but may be fraught Ille ait arridens. ‘‘ Hoe Russ in urbe vocas ? Ris Spr 
with the greatest benefit to the State, which we both serve. Wait till you see  ‘‘ Sed pueros per me fortasse infectio tanget ; 
my noe move.” pie ; OR, Somme in ood Busbius (arguo) erit ; r 
noble Marxiss, stooping nm a little stiffly ( to the tightness of ingo! berna —_* mere Cessa - 
the hose), turned « clock-Key.” After a fow rotations, the fog, beng sct in the! _ Aut sliquid de quo vere dolere dabo!” 894, 
right direction, moved out of the way. Hei mihi! pedem nunc ille videtar. 7 
“Yes,” said the Marxrss, pleased at my enthusiasm, “that is rather a Sunt linew dure !—Terminat Holidies. Sy 20,' 
tC} NOTICE.— Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS8., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will ; 82 
im no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule ’ 2, 


there will be no exception. 
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—*“* With regard to Salt Regal, we are 


eas all the others, from principal to office boy, have been ill, several very severely.” 
FORTIFY YOURSELVES against the attacks of this and all infectious diseases by using the pleasant and refreshing 


salt Regal 


Head sof Families NEED HAVE NO FEAR of Infectious Diseases for themselves or their Children if the 
Cholera, and the like are harmless to those who use SALT REGAL. §@~ There is no preparation like it in 


will use 
e world 


PROTECTED BY HER MAJESTY’S ROYAL LETTERS PATENT. 








The LANCET says: “ This is a fall- 
bodied & generous wine of the Burgundy 
class. In flavour as well &s composition 
it compares favourably | with the well- 
known wines of France.” 


A Remarkable Red 


Wine 30s. 


ForLUNCHEON 
& DINNER. 


Of Exqu ixite Bouquet 
and Delicious Flavour 


uaranteed absolutely ay’ 





oa t, Pe ope | the 


tensive alterations. 


The Sole Consignees, 

Saxpivornp & Bon, 

King 8t., Manchester, 

oe will send Three Dozens, 
Carriage Paid in U.K., or 

placed Free on board ship, 

og receipt of remittance. 


QR: ordering vlease mention Punch. 


bod ad t 
ro oan Although 
BALFONTAIN & —— 
reperwully suitable for 
Iwealuls by reason 
its dauntinens & the pone. et but 
ony — ten months the 
the. increased trade 
~ exceeds present 
ecvur ably bottiing capacity 
se x. necessitating ex- 
mandars 





Special Discounts for 12, 24, 





and 48 dozens, or in Wood. 
Arents anpointed on application. 
Mr. Cuas. Estoovar, F.LC., F.C.8., 





certifies —‘* The bouquet and flavour show 
e & Natural Wine of superior 


lity, with keeping properties.”’ 





















LIQUEUR OF THE 


L\G: CHARTREUSE. 


This delicious Li ~~ which hes 
lately come so much om favour 
ou account of its wond bon 
og Digestion and prevent 

e had of a) the pringipal in and Bpint 

ante throughout the Kingdom, and ata 
ably less price than feymer) T,, Bole’ ensignes. 

DOYLE, 35, Crutched Priars, London, E.C. 


HAIR 
Me ee 


PERFECTLY HARMLESS. 
by Perfumers and Chemists throughout 
the World 


sents: R. HOVENDEN & SONS, Loxpon. 


A pollinarts 
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¢ Firtine at the APOLLI- 
‘RIS Sprinc(Rhenish Prussia) 
amounted to 


1,894,000 Bottles in 1887, 
r:720,000 ,, ,, 1888, 


and . 
D,822,000 ,, ,, 1889. 

















SALT REGAL. 
Sold Everywhere, ls. 6d. and 2s 


THE USERS OF SALT REGAL HAVE HITHERTO ESCAPED 


THE EPIDEMIC. 


SALT REGAL A PREVENTIVE AND SAFECUARD. 


—Letter from a large firm in Barcelona, written on New Year's Day. pleased to say that the users HAVE HITHERTO 


EMIOC, the writer especially is the only one in our office who has not been seized, having been the ONLY ONE to take Balt Regal DAILY, 


Influenza, Fevers, [oles 





Sir CHAS. CAMERON, M.D., "aT — =k aLIs Lise “ines. adapted to the wants of infants.” 


NEAVE' S 


AMD. 
Dr. BARTLETT, Ph.D., F.C.8., ase 


Yor INFANTS, 
INVALIDS, 


OOD 22 


B constituents are far above the 


. Fi 


CE 





average ae the toes ot Farina 
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POWELL’S 
BALSAM 


ANISEED. 


f COUGHS, ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS, &c 
om ey Chemists throughout the world. No fami’: 


should be without i Yaris, Mera!, Koberts 
Hogg; B ussels. Pharmace bDelacra; Geneva 
Baker; Koteerdam, Santen Kolff bstablusheu 


over 50 years. Prepared oly by 


THOMAS POWELL, Blackfriars Bead, London. 


“WELCOME ALWAYS, KEEP IT HANDY, 
GRANT’S MORELLA CHERRY BRANDY.” 


Of all Dealers. 
Manufactured by 
T. GRANT & SON, MAIDSTONE, 


JEWSBURY & BROWN’S 


Of all 


iat ooth aes 
"Paste. 





Beware of limitations. 














Mellors Sauce 


1S DELICIOUS 





PERRINS’ 


BRUCE. 


and Genuine ‘‘ Worcestershire Sauce.” 
For OT and COLD Dy 
GRAVIES, ) 


MEATS, 
SALADS, 
SOUPS, 
GAME, 
FISH, 
WELSH 


RAREBITS, 
&c., &c. jo 


Lhe Birnis 


Signature is on every Bottle of the Genuine 
and Original. 


SEVEN FIRST PLIZE MEDALS. 
HIGHEST AWAKDS at ALL INTEKNATIONAL 
EXHIBITIONS 


THE CELEBRATED 


WOLFF VIOLINS. 














Hest modern-made Violins. Grand tone, skilfully 
Gnished. Highly recommend: by Benor "Barasate 
Prof, Wilheimi, Sivori, Leonhard, Pollitzer, and 
many other great artists. Introduced in most of 
the Eu: opean Conservatories and Orchestras. List 
of Testimonials and Prices post free at all Agents 
throughout the kingdom, and of 


KONIGSBERG & CO., 
1 & 2, CHISWELL STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
Censine 014 Stables Violizs, from £10 oft upwards, 


FLOR DE JAVA 


MILD INDIAN CIGARS 
w 4 erquisitely choice favour and delicate aroma, 
, 20s., and 18a. per Box of 100, Post Free. 
Sempics, dand 5 for le. (\4 stamps), 


BEWLAY & CO.. Ld, 





49, Strand, and 143, Cheapside, London. : 


(Agents for Great Britain; 




















| CYCLISTS SHOULD USE IT. 








| £. C. OSBORNE & SON, 


CAMEL FOUNTAIN PENS. 


4 Whole Letter with One Dip. 


aie.’ 


“I use pens for all my drawings on paper or wood 
and your  Camen’ pens are the best | eve: handied.’ 
—Linter Samsounne. 


In One Shilling Boxes. Of all Stationers or 


ORMISTON & CLASS, EDINBURCH. 


THE 


BOROUGH 
WHISTLE. 


Evexrons snovutp Canary rt, 
MOST PENETRATING 


TONE. 
If 18 INVALUABLE FOR 


Gamekeopers and Police, 
Poople fa Lonely Places, 
Ladies is the Country, 
Smigrants, Gold Diggers, 
Sportsmen and Yach'smes. ff 

As an Alarm in Caso cf Fire 
should be in every Heuse. 
Every Mail Cart Driver and 
Rural Postmas should 
Carry one. 


A PROTECTION 
ACA'NST 


BURCLARS. 
TRAMPS DON'T LIZE 17, 








Post Free, 1/8; Contin nt, 2/4; 
Colonies, 2/6 (Two for 46 
German Silver Chains, iA. 


Hono’ Woaae, 
BIRMINGHAM 


NUDA VERITAS HAIR RESTORER. 


What will Restore the HAIN OF YOUTH? 
Nuda Veritas—Naked Truth. 


For 2 years it has 
never failed to ra 
restore rey oF 
bair, either in youth 
or age 

It errests 

















falling, 
causes iuzuriant 
fiowth. @ permanent, 
and periectiy harm 
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Chemi-ts, Cireulars on 
a ay 

VENDEN 
an 95, City 


Wholes*le Agen 
3) and 32, Berners 


AON*, 
BC. 
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WRIGHT S 
= COAL 


= TAR: 
SOAP 


TABLETS Ge 
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THE GOLD MEDAL “EUREKA” STEEL BLOCK 
EXTRA LOW CUSHIONS. 


By Her Majesty's Royal Cetters Patent, 








Groove in Solid Steel, in which Cloth is held 


covering Cushion, formerly in wooden block. “ Eureka” cold 


resisting Cushion, 
firmly bedded to steel 
block, giving the 


Sorew fastening the Block, to which is 
secured the India Rubber. 


THE 
NE Ww 


ETIOLATED AND ANNEALED 
SOLID IVORY 


J. ROBERTS, Junr., . 


In all his 


MATCHES. 


























Slate Bed of Billiard Table, 





Wood Slip to which Bed 
: Cloth is strained. 
Cushion Frame. 





B STEEL BLOCK 








Side of Billiard Table. 


Voge ae 





Jeypore House, Park Village West, N.W., 7th October 1889. 
Mesers. Burroughes & Watts. 
Gentlemer, 
Having played all last season on your tables fitted with your new patent 
‘* Eureka” Steel Block Cushions, I think them much superior to any others I have 
played on up to the present time, both for extreme lowness, trueness of angle (so 
difficult to get in low cushions), and so idity, that I wish you to take out the tables 
in my Rooms, 99 Regent Street, and my City Club, and replace them with tables 
fitted with your new patent cushions, at same tim: prepare me one for this season 
at the Egyptian Hall, Piccadilly, W. 

Your Etiolated Ivory Balls are as near perfection as possible. I intend using 
them in all my Matches at the Egyptian Hall, Piccadilly, during the forthcoming 
season. 

They are much whiter than the ordinary ivory, they run truer, are much 
heavier, and are a real pleasure to play with. 


Yours faithfully, 


ame Siw Clot dat In 


“ SWITCHBACK 
co » SKITTLES 


| IN ALL 
a 





| Can be used om any Table. Six Games @ 

| played, German Skittles, Nine Pins, Four 

| aa oe 
Bowls. 


Paics (compters) £5 5s. 


" RROUGHES & WAT 


19, SOHO SQUARE, LONDOS, 
104, DeEaANSGATE, MANCHESTES. 
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